ACT 1                              S HEP PET                                  Ziy

Miss GRANGE: Mind you, I wouldn't want It every day.
BESSIE: Ohs no, I mean if you drunk it every day it wouldn't
be a treat, would it?

ALBERT: Ai, Sheppey.   Reminds me of the &zz we "ad at

my sister's wedding.
SHEPPEY: It ought to be good for the money.   They 5ad

some at twelve and six, but I said, No, on a day like

this I want the best,
BRADLEY: Now, Sheppey, just because you've won a nice

bit of money, don't you go wasting it on a lot of

foolishness.
SHEPPEY: Not me. I've got me 5ead screwed on me shoulders

all right.
BRADLEY: Fm very glad to hear you say it.  Now I must

be getting along home or my wife'll think I'm up to

some hanky-panky.   You'll shut up all right, Sheppeya

won't you?

SHEPPEY: You can trust me.
ALBERT: I'll be going too.   I'm taking my yoong lady to

the pictures.

[He and VICTOR go out to take off their white coats,

Miss GRANGE: Are you coming, Miss James?

Miss JAMES: I'm quite ready.

BRADLEY: Good night, all.   See you to-morrow.

ALL: Good night, sir.

[BRADLEY goes out.

Miss GRANGE: Are you going anywhere to-night, dear?
Miss JAMES: No, I'm going to run up that cr$pe de Chine
I bought yesterday.

[Miss GRANGE and Miss JAMES go out.

BESSIE: I'll be getting along too.

SHEPPEY: Don't you hurry.   Here, there's a drop more in
the bottle.  Pity to waste it.